The TfageAj 

*' I>«f,Good faith, good faith:,the iaying did not hold, 

In him that did obieit the fame to thee : 

He was the wretchedft thing when he was young , 

So long a growing and foleafurely. 

That if this were a rule he fliould be gracious. 

Cur- WhyMaddam, Ibnodoubtheis. 

DutT hope fo too but yet let Mothers doubt, 

Tor* Now by my troth if I had beene remembred, 

I could haue giuen my Vncles grace a. flout, ( mine.’ 

That -ftiould haue neercr toucht his growth then he did 
.How my pietty Torks • -T pwy <^hee let me heare it. 
Tor.Marry they lay,that my Vncle grew fo faft. 

That he could gnaw a cruft, at two houresold, 

Twas full two yeares ere I could get a tooths 
Gramm, this would haue becne apritty ieft. 

Dut* I pray thee pritty Torks » who lold_thec fo ? 

Tor. Granam , his Nurfc. 

I>nt. Why ftie was dead ere thou wcrt borne. 

Tor. ]f twere not fhe,I cannot tell who told me* 

A perilous boy, go too thou art too flirewd. 

Car* Good Maddam be not angry with the child. 

Pitchers hath cares. Snter Dorfet.^ 

Crfr- Hcere comes your fbnnc. Lord Marques, -Doryit, 
Whatnewes Lord Marques ? 

-Bor.Such ncwes my Lordias griues me to vnfolfl. 
^^.How fares the Prince ? 

X>or .Well Maddam, and in health : 

Dm. W hat is the newes then ? 

Dor, Lord and tord-<?r.y', arefent to ; 

With them.Sir ThorhasF<i«g^4», prifoners. 

Dut. Who hath comriiitted them ? 

Dor* Th&}Ai^tyD\x\i'&%GlocefleritndBHckingham, 
Fcr what offence f 

Dor, i he furame of all I can,I haue difclolcd 
Why or for what thefe Nobles were committed. 

Is all vnknovvne to me, my gracious Lady. 

mCjI lee the downefall of our Houfe, 

The Tiger now hath fcazd the gentle Hinde : 

Infufting tyran'y.bejgins to iet. 


of V^ichatA the Thifd. __ 

Vpoiithe innocent and lawleffe tkoane; 

Welcome deftrnftion, death, and maflacte, 

3 fee as in 3 Map the end of all. \ 

Dut, Accurfed and vnquictwrangling dayes^ 

How many of you haue mine eyes beheld ? 

My husband loft hi§ life to get the Crbwne, 

And often vp and downc my lonnes Were tofty 
For me to ioy and weepe were gaine and lofle. 

And being feared and domeflicke broyles 
Cleane ouerblowne,themfelues the conquerours 
Make war vpon themlelues,bloodagainft blood, 

Selfe againft felfe,0 prepoftrous 

And franticke outrage, end the damned fpleenc j 
Cr let me die to looke on death no more. 

^u, Come,come,my boy,we will to Sandfuary^- 
Dut. He goe along with you.- 
^.You haue no caufe. 

My gracious Lady, goe: 

And thither bcare your treafure and your goods. 

For my part,ilcrefigne vnto your grace. 

The feaie I kecpe,and fo betide to me. 

As well I tender you, and all yours : 

Come, ilecondua yoiKo the San^uary. Exeunpo 

The T rumfets foundsEuterioung Prince^ Dukje of 
glocefieryaud BuektughamJCardiually&c, 

Buc. Welcome fwcet Princcto LGndon,toyour chamber* 
GU. Welcome fweet Cofen, my thoughts foucr aigne t 
The weary way hath made you melancholy. 

PriK. No Vncle, but ourcroffesonthe way. 

Hath made it teadious, wearyfome and heauy j 
I want more Vncles here to welcome me, 

(?/<). Sweet Prince, the vntainted vertue of your yeares,? 
Haue not yet diued into the worlds deceit: 

No more can you diftinguifh of a man. 

Then of his outward flievv,which God he knowes, 
Seldomeor neuer iumpethwith the heart: 

Thofe vncles which you want were dangerous. 

Your Grace attended to their fugred words, 

3«t look not on the poyfon of their hearts : 


